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Ken Prideaux-Brune will be retiring as International 
Officer in the New Year but will continue to be very 
much a part of Toc H, and a regular contributor to 
Point 3. 


Ken has often written about ‘the journey’ which is life 
and I have benefitted personally from his expression of 
some of my own beliefs. To me the final purpose of life is 
the development of the spirit through the tests and 
challenges of life, and it is achieved by learning 
Somipassion, which example was Christ's greatest gift to 
mankind. 


Like many of my generation, I found a deal of sympathy 
with the Eastern religions, Hinduism and Buddhism, 


How does one begin to say ‘thank you’ to Ken 
Prideaux-Brune? To say that his departure from the 
full-time staff marks the end of an era perhaps sounds 
trite, but it is also true. The name Prideaux-Brune has 
been at the heart of Toc H from the earliest days, with 
a life-long involvement from Ken's father, and the 
impact Ken has made on Toc H has been 
immeasurable. 


His full-time journcy with Toc H began in 1954 when 
he became Tubby’s a.d.c. - a mixture of secretary, 
nursemaid and travelling companion. During that 
period of very close acquaintance with Tubby he began 
to gain the insights into Tubby’s character that he 
shared so beautifully in his recent book A Living 
Witness. He then became secretary of the Winant 
Volunteers and, in 1959, was the ‘midwife’ of the 
Clayton Volunteers. 


He moved to the Schools Department of Toc H, and 
for a brief period he and I were both Assistant Schools 
Secretaries. During that time the whole project 
programme was born, and for several years Ken was 
the calmly wise anchor to a team of young, chaotic and 
decidedly flappable colleagues! 


Then, in 1965, Toc H began to benefit from Ken's 
written word. For a year or so he was joint Editor of 
New Forum, and successfully maintained the tradition 
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Thank you’ to Ken Prideaux-Brune 


because they seemed more spiritual and far removed 
from the snobbery and pecking order, dare one even 
say boredom, that was too often associated with the 
religion of my own culture. Finally, however, I have 
come to terms with the need to go forward on the 
spiritual journey with my fellow men, and there is both 
relief and pain involved in this recognition. 


Some words of the writer, Eric Fromm, come to mind 
when I think of Ken: ‘Everything has already been said, 
but since nobody ever listens you have to keep shouting 
over.’ So, thank you, on behalf of fellow travellers on 
the road. 


Ruth Boyd 


And John Mitchell writes... 


of that magazine - readable but deeply challenging. In 
1967 he took over the Toc H Journal which, in 1968, 
became Point 3 and replaced The Log and New Forum. 
He produced a magazine that was stimulating, 
immensely readable and often controversial. Not 
everyone liked it, but it generated great debate and 
much hard thinking. 


In 1974 Ken started his ten year stint as Director. As 
his successor, I know something of the pressure and 
problems of the job. He brought to the role his own 
gifts - wisdom, patience, warmth and kindness and, as 
time went on, a growing skill in lifting people with his 
words, both spoken and written. Indeed, some of the 
pPecures at Central Council with which he challenged 
the Movement were truly memorable. . . while his talent 
as a reader of poetry has moved many. 


It is good to know that in future Ken will devote more 

of his time to writing, which will probably be the most 

enduring of all his many contributions. Ticket for a 

Joumey, A Kind of Love Affair (the story of Peter 

asl), and Out of a Hoploft all have a special place in 
oc H. 


As a colleague and leader in Toc H he will be much 
missed, but as he will remain both a friend of many, and 
a committed Toc H member, one could not ask for 
more. Toc H is immeasurably in Ken's debt, even 
though I know he would be the first to say that I have 
got that the wrong way round! Thank you Ken, for 
everything. 
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Ken Prideaux-Brune reflects 
on what Toc H has meant 
to him. 


It sounded like too good an opportunity to turn down 
when the editor invited me to write a farewell piece. 
Now was my chance to put forward all those radical 
thoughts about Toc H that I've never dared to express 
before. But then she said that the piece would be 
appearing some months before I was safely out of the 
firing line; and anyway I’m not leaving, simply changing 
roles by ceasing to work full-time for the movement. I 
shall hope to continue, on occasions, to contribute to 
these pages. 


And when I start to think about what Toc H has meant 
in my life I don’t think about radical restructuring or 
bold new policy initiatives. What Toc H has given me 
above all, as so many others, is a faith to live by. By 
faith in this context I don’t mean a set of propositions 
to be believed. The closest synonym is not belief but 
trust. Trust that life is not meaningless, that there is a 
reality beyond the things which we can touch and see 
and fecl, that in exploring the mystery of life I find, 
though I can’t define, a Presence; and that that 
Presence is also seeking me. 


The exploration is best made in the company of others. 
The place where we get closest to the heart of the 
mystery is in a community of people, the community of 
the branch or the project or the friendship circle or, for 
me, what is sometimes called the dispersed community 
of the staff. A community where we can learn to accept 
ourselves, with all our inadequacies and needs, because 
we are accepted and valued for what we are. A 
community in which we can learn from others and in 
which our own views, however tentative, are listened to 
and taken seriously. A community, in Edwin Muir’s 
words, 


Where each asks from each 
What each most wants to give 
And each awakes in each 
What else would never be, 
Summoning so the rare 

Spirit to breathe and live. 


It is part of being human that the ideal community can 
never exist. The groups we belong to are, at their best, 
only growing towards the ideal. But it is in the pains 
and hurts, as well as in those occasional moments when 
love is visibly present, that we learn. For me, this is 
what religion, what the gospel of Jesus, is all about. 
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I dare to claim the name of Christian, not because I 
believe in certain doctrines, but because as I try 
imaginatively to enter into the life and death of Jesus I 
find I understand my own experience at a far deeper 
level. He, better than anyone else, points the way 
towards the Presence whom he called ‘Father’. He 
proclaimed the sacredness of the ordinary, everyday 
things of life. The God whom we seek is not remote, 
not the lord simply of the afterlife, but is in the here 
and now. He is to be found, if he is to be found at all, 
within each of us, and in our relationship to each other. 


The metaphor of the spiritual life which has always 
meant most to me is that of a journey; but increasingly I 
feel thal it is not a simple journey from A to B. It’s not a 
straight line but a circle, or perhaps a spiral. You don’t 
only learn from new experiences, you also see past 
experiences in a new light. You return to where you 
started and, in T S Eliot’s words, ‘know the place for 
the first time’. At the ‘still centre’ of the circle is that 
Presence we call God. 


‘there must always be laughter along the road’ 


Toc H has not been the only vehicle for my journey but 
it’s been the main one. And it’s taught me something 
else. There must always be laughter along the road. 
Some years ago I was privileged to play a small part in 
performances, given by the Occasional Singers and the 
Chelmsford Dancers, which we called ‘The Song and 
Dance of Worship’. That title was not chosen 
frivolously but because we believed, and still believe, it 
expresses something profoundly important. 


The moment which sums up Toc H for me is the close 
of the first half of the Festival Evening which John Hull 
and I put together in 1975. It came to a climax with a 
profound poem on the Crucifixion and then, in 
darkness, the organist played, quietly and reflcctively, 
The Battle Hymn of the Republic. In the darkness the 
stage filled with the members of the staff. Almost 
imperceptibly the music got louder and, as it changed 
into John Brown’s Body, the lights came up and the 
staff led the audience in the singing of a silly song. That 
ability to move from the serious to the humorous, 
without strain or incongruity, is what I treasure most 
aboul Toc H. There is something profoundly spiritual 
about laughter. 
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‘ t a lot to Toc H. He talked about it all the time: 
Bena until the end of his life. No one of your age can 
imagine what it meant to do away with rank in those 
days. It took incredible courage. The situation of rank 
and class was very near apartheid. It meant an awful 
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The following story is just one of her memories of the 


most vivid and formative period of her life: 


A Shared Meal at Poperinge, 1915 


My father came out of the front line, from his battery At that time the regulations concerning officers and 
position on the terrible Ypres Salient for a short leave men were very strict and they were not supposed to sit 
at Poperinge. He went straight for a meal at Toc H. at meals together. But all who were in the front line 
The room was crowded, and he looked up from his were contemptuous of staff regulations and shared a 
table to see a French private soldier, a poilu, standing, comradeship beyond the rules. 

grey with battle fatigue, plastered with mud, propped 


up against a wall, so he invited him to share his table. 


There may still be veterans who remember the old joke 
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of the front line: Q: ‘If bread is the staff of life what is the The visit passed off, especially for my mother who had 
life of the staff?’ A: ‘The long loaf’. lost her eldest son in the war, ‘like a dream’. 


The French soldier spoke fluent English with a very There then arose the alarming problem of returning 
strong French accent and, as the conversation such hospitality in our humble digs with a food shortage 
continued, showed a remarkable knowledge of world worse than anything experienced in the second world 
affairs and the conduct of the war; and to my father’s war.-However, it had to be done: the invitation was sent 
astonishment and disbelief said: ‘As I said to and the Vicomte, very tall, slim and soldierly, arrived as 
Clemenceau, we will not win zis war until we have ze full of fascinating conversation as before. 
unity of command’. (This was to come later with 
General Foch.) On the last day he said he was going for a walk and 
invited me, a child, to go with him and entertain him. 
The meal ended, and the poilu invited my father to We walked what seemed to me a very long way and my 
dine with him at the hotel. This was most embarrassing legs were tired when we came to a large house, 
considering the miserable pay of a private; on the other surrounded by trees, on its own estate. I was told it was a 
hand it would have been insulting to refuse. The man mausoleum and had not the slightest idea of what that 
gave his name as Clair and my father accepted. mcant. 


He arrived at the hotel that evening and asked for We were shown into what seemed to me a vast hall with 
Monsieur Clair. The manager bowed, said ‘Monsieur le a high roof, and all around, on the walls, French battle 
Vicomte expects you’ and led him to a table heaped flags and weapons. I was left alone sitting on a bench 
with flowers, laid out with silver and glasses, and staring around and rather scared. Within a short time 
surrounded by waitresses. The meal was necessarily the Vicomte reappeared, he said he had seen a very 
rather frugal but there were magnificent wines with great, very old lady. The Empress Eugehie, widow of 
every course. The two men exchanged addresses, Napoleon II, lived there. Her son, the Prince Imperial, 
vowed to meet if they survived the war and parted, as had been killed by Zulus when serving with the British 
my father thought, for good. Army, and the mausoleum had been built as a tomb. 
(The Empress was, I believe, in her nineties - I 
As the war progressed, my father was transferred from sometimes saw her, clad from head to foot in black, 
his batte of horsedrawn 4.7 guns, of the sitling bolt upright in the back of her carriage in 
Northumbrian (North Riding) garrison artillery, to a Farnborough, and did not know that I was seeing an- 
howitzer battery with massive guns mounted on rails; historic figure, the famous Spaniard, the most beautiful 
and the gunfire made him and many others become woman in Europe, who became Empress of France.) 
increasingly deaf. 
My father corresponded with the Vicomte for some 
He was posted back to England late in 1917, in years but we never saw him again, and my father died, 
command of a training outfit at Aldershot called the largely as a result of the prolonged strain of his war 
Siege School. There we, his family, joined him in army service, before the second world war. 
digs at Farnburough, in a very small, extremely cold, 
dark house. I have one existing piece of proof of what seems to be a 
dream of long ago. It is an inscription inside a book 
One morning an expensive-looking envelope arrived, given to a child. The spelling is original: 
with an enclosure headed Claridges and an invitation 
from the Vicomte Clair for my father and mother tobe To the daughter of a galant English Major who fought 
his guests for two nights in the hotel. They went up to for dear and Belle FRANCE from a companion in arms 


London, were met at Claridges by a charming a French poilu 
Frenchman who led them to their private suite, banked 

with flowers, and apologised for the absence of their Charles Clair Vte 
host who had gone to Buckingham Palace. gucrre 1914-18 
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Jacqui Barr talked to Ruth Boyd 
Webb House for this month’s article in 
our series, which looks at ways 1n 
which Toc H has enabled people to 
meet who otherwise would not. 


Touching 


Ruth: You arc Development Officer for Friendship 
Circles in Cleveland and your office is based here in 
Webb House. I am very interested in the interaction of 
Friendship Circles and Webb. Also, you seem to have a 
lot of Toc H membership involvement in both the 
Friendship Circles and Webb. Ernie Lovett (long- 
standing Toc H member) has even started a new 
branch, Station Branch, in the building, with traditional 
Toc H branch members, Webb members, Friendship 
Circle members and staff members. This seems very 
much the direction in which Toc H should be growing. 


Jacqui: People say Toc H is a way of life, and, yes, I 
think it is lived to the full here. You can see it in all 
aspects. People get involved. When I first came into 
Toc H it was middle class - people here had never 
heard of Toc H. It still happens. But gradually because 
we are getting better known in what we do, people are 
relating more to Toc H and want to know more about 
it. 


I organised the World Chain of Light from Webb 
House last December. I went round the Circles and 
said to each person that I would like a sentence on: 
what is Toc H to them. It was amazing what I got back. 
Without Toc H they would probably be dead by now - 
the love and care and support they got. It was all about 
loving and caring. That side of Toc H. These people 
have experienced that. 


One chap in hospital at the moment has been in Toc H 
for 50 years and helps the Friendship Circles. In many 
ways it has done him a lot of good, because his wife 
died about 13 ycars ago and he said that, without the 
real care he finds here, he would have given up a long 
time ago. 


Duce to pressures of space, our 
scheduled feature on Angli- 
canism by the Revd Sue 


Cumming, in our series, Many 
Churches, One Body, will now 
appear in September's issue. 
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Jacqui Barr outside Webb House. 


R: That reminds me of an elderly man I worked with as a 
writer. He said that one thing he felt the huge loss of 
when his wife died was that no one would ever touch 
him again - give him physical affection. 


there is the sincerity of caring’ 


J: A lot of it is the touch part - and it is just nice. That 
to me makes me feel I am in the right place doing the 
right job. 


I haven't been to any other group like ours, where 
there is this physical touching - there is the sincerity of 
caring. People that are quite ill, caring for one another. 
Most other groups have people telling them what to do. 
Here we encourage them to do that for themselves. 


It is very humbling when you sce people getting upset 
because they are asked to make a decision, because 
they have never had that. To me that is what this job is 
about. 


R: I like the way you use the word ‘humble’ because 
humility is one of the things that seems to be missing in 
modern life and in many people who are avowedly 
‘Christian’. 


J: When I first started it used to get to me. I used to 
feel so humbled by what they gave me. I got so much. If 
you sit and think of what happened to you today - what 
caused you so much stress - the other side of it, you 
always get so much more. I would find it difficult now 
to work anywhere else where you didn’t get this. It's 
given with such love - I have cuddles from other people 
that are just because that is the thing to do, but from a 


Circle Member it is ‘meant’ and there is a tremendous 
difference. 


Onc of the good things that happened to me recently - 
Melanic who used to work with me has left, and they 
have advertised her job, and a few people have rung 
and asked: ‘Can you tell me a little about Toc H, can 
come in?’ They have come in, and I have talked about 
the job and Toc H and that’s really helped my 
enthusiasm. You begin to lose it and get quite 
disillusioned because of so many outside pressures. But 
actually talking about things that mean a lot to me, that 
was rcally good for me and I was glad they came in. 


R: How did you come across Toc H - you have always 
been a Christian? 


J: No not really - I was brought up a Catholic. I 
wouldn’t have called myself a Christian. I certainly am 
now. For the last four or five years I have been a 
Christian. I came into Toc H through a Manpower 
Services Scheme. I had not worked for 13 years - 
bringing up my family. I decided that I needed to do 
something. It was MSC funded, but was only for a year. I 
had got so involved I did not want to leave. I got so 
much out of it I wanted to be around the people, so I 
stayed as a volunteer for six months. Then I got a job as 
a Development Officer. 


R: But you joined Toc H as a member when you were 
doing your year with the MSC? 


J: Yes, because I thought it was really worthwhile. I 
looked at the Four Points of the Compass and thought 
that this was what I wanted out of life. This was what I 
needed. 


It was through Toc H that I met a young chap called 
Nick who was a Christian and who put so many 
challenges to me. 


R: Was he what they call ‘a born again Christian’? 


J: Yes. He would say things to me that I used to think 
he is one of these fanatics, you know, ‘over the top’ 
Christians. But it actually challenged me to go and look, 
search for myself. I found that what he believed I 
actually believe now. But it did take me time to get 
there. I had to look for myself. And the way I see it now 
is that the Four Points of the Compass are exactly what 
my life is. 


R: I got the impression - I was sitting in on one of the 
Tuesday Group Meetings at Webb which has become a 
Christian Fellowship Meeting - that most of the people 
there are people who are from Friendship Circles. Do 
they call themselves the Women’s Group? 


J: I would think half of them go to the Women’s 
Group. The Women’s Group is a group that was set up 
by the staff in Webb; it is just for women and is about 
women’s issues. All sorts of things that they can discuss. 


R: Are they women who are more Webb members than 
Friendship Circle members? One of the things that I 
like about Webb House is that the actual divisions 
between whether you are a Webb member or a 
Friendship Circle member don’t matter. 


J: No they don’t. I would think half-and-half in the 
Women’s Group. Again, doors are left open. It’s called 
Branchout, and has met for the last seven years. We 
wanted to start a Fellowship Group because a lot of 
people had asked for one. Jan Pearce then asked 
Branchout if she could start it off in there - they could 
have said ‘No’ but they said, ‘Well Jet’s have a go at it. 
See what it’s like’. They thoroughly enjoyed it. It now 
seems to be part of their day. 


R: It does seem to me that Webb House, more than 
anything else I have been seeing in Toc H, seems to 
exactly encompass what Toc H are trying to do. Here 
you have people who have actually found the spiritual 
side of themselves and who have wanted to discuss 
Christianity through their experience with Webb and 
Friendship Circles, which must be unique because it 
hasn't been forced on them. I asked the group generally 
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if they felt that they had actually found the answer, or — 


whether they were still on a journey. They said they felt 
they were on a journey, but the right sort of path. I 
found that very moving actually. And then they gave 
me the hugs at the end. I was sitting there as an 
observer but several came over. 


‘when the hugs are meant they work’ 


J: I was reading in a magazine that if you have two hugs 
it stops you from getting too stressed and three hugs 
stops you from having a nervous breakdown, and I 
thought that really works here. When the hugs are 
meant they work. I think also here it becomes a way of 
life, in a sense that we care for you in a genuine way. It 
doesn’t matter what you look like or where you have 
come from, or anything. It’s like as you walk through 
that door you are a real person. And that’s what they 
do for me. I don’t have to pretend. 


They know I am paid staff and I get some flak 
sometimes because they think you should do 
everything, but on the whole, when I go through a door 
I am just like anybody else. They know as much about 
me as I know about them. They know about my 
children, if I am ill, if the kids are ill, how many times I 
have moved, where I live - everything about me. It’s a 
two way thing. 


R: It is a nagging worry I feel that when you start 
something - the Toc H original idea was that Toc H 
started things and then handed them on - I don't think 
we are in a world now where that could happen, 
because you can’t hand them over to somebody else. 


J: No. It would have to be a big organisation to take on 
Friendship Circles - it does take a lot of organising. For 
example there’s a new circle at Guisborough (14 miles 
away). And there’s a new one here at Webb for people 
with phobias, because that is where the need is at the 
moment. 


R: How many people have you got interested? 


J: I am quite bothered about that actually because 
there are lots. At the moment there must be 25 for 
each, which is too many. That is mixed. I still keep 
getting phone calls, so I don’t know how many will turn 
up, so it could be in excess. The average number is 
about 15. 


I think this is because the hospitals are putting people 
out into the comnuunity saying the care is there, and it is 
not, a lot of people in B&B places have never had 
opportunities to manage a certain amount of money 
and find it extremely difficult and often run out a few 
days after they have got it. It is the little things we take 
for granted that they don’t know about and just 
watching them do that is tremendous and the buzz they 
get out of that - they have actually donc it themselves. 
It is amazing. 


R: I was surprised by how many people use Webb 
House. There are an awful lot. A lot of jollity, a lot of 
laughter. 


J: Yes, they all have different needs. They all give. This 
is a place where you can [eel safe to do whatever. I 
think this is one thing that is good about Webb House 
and Friendship Circles in that people do feel safe - they 
can cry - they can tell you whatever it is that’s bothering 
them - there is that kind of trust. 
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‘Love of all the world is the most important thing, 
and liberty. When you lose liberty you lose love.’ 


Those words, written by the great 20th Savy painter, 
Mare Chagall, came forcibly to minc during 
performances of Joseph and the Amazing Technicolour 
Dreamcoat at HM Prison, Channings Wood, Devon, in 
June. Twelve of the cast were prisoners, and the 
production, masterminded by _ Philip Douch, 
Development Officer, based at Lindridge House, 
Devon, and Pen Bayley, an LTV, to celebrate 75 years 
of Toc H, had the singular cffect of bringing love back 
into the lives of a group of pcople who had variously 
become embittered and disconnected through being 
cut off from normal life. 


Witnessing the visible cvidence of this was 
extraordinary. I go to the theatre quite frequently, but 
rarely have I seen an audience so moved, so totally 
concentrated, as in this beautiful production where 
everyone sang their hearts out. The rest of the cast 
included seven people with learning difficulties from 
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the Home Farm Trust, Rivendell, children from a 
primary school and a special necds school, and from 
the general public, including Development Officer, 
Jane Douch. 


Three months before, most of the cast had known 
nothing about Toc H but, to quote Phil Douch: ‘ip 
preparing for Joseph they have been Toc H - getting to 
know and work with people they would not normally 
meet, barriers coming down, labels rendered 
meaningless. That is what Toc H is all about.’ 


And what they had achieved made us feel so proud of 
Toc H. And of them - of the Toc H staff and the whole 
cast. Jean Whiteman, Vice-Chairman of the CEC, still 
hasn't got over it and describes it as ‘one of the best 
and most moving experiences of my iife.’ 


Joseph is one of the more lyrical of Andrew 
Lloyd-Webber’s achievements, from the days of close 
collaboration with Tim Rice. Lots of good tunes and 
fun. The musical uses the device of a narrator - 
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Ruth Boyd reports on &® 
the June production of 
"| a remarkable Toc H 


@ celebration at HM 

os ie Prison, Channings 

j | J Wood, Newton Abbot, 
Devon. 

The cast, from Channings Wood, 


Rivendell, indridge House and local 
schools, in an enthusiastic 
production. 


superbly sung by 17-year-old Jo Woolvett - who tells 
the story of Joseph by singing it to a children's choir, 
while it is simultaneously sung and enacted by the rest 
of the cast. 


The main singcr, from the prison, was a real-life Joseph 
serving a sentence for assault. He is a person with 
genuine charm, and sang his part with impressive 
maturity for such a young man. He has a fine voice and, 
with the right training combined with his good looks, it 
wouldn't be difficult to imagine him in a West End 
Lloyd-Webber production. 


The whole performance moved at a cracking pace and 
was full of energy, warmth and fun. I absolutely loved it 
and I am not normally a musical fan. I saw it the second 
night too, as did many of the audience, caught by its 
spell, and it was met with even greater enthusiasm; 
there wasn’t a person left sitting down at the end of the 
performance. The reaction of several of the prisoners 
in the audience was onc of surprise at the high standard 
when I asked them what they thought of the 
production. It was way beyond their expectations. 


But for me the best, most Toc H, part of the whole 
experience was behind the scenes, post-performance, 
on the second day. It was all so moving that I would like 
to share some of the comments with you: 


Terry, from the prison: ‘I think it is excellent the way il 


Photo: Herald Express 


has brought members of the community together. It has 
given us a lot of emotional ties as well. It has given us a lot 
of love and support and friendship. It has broken down 
barriers. People have got a stereotyped image of us. We are 
not all like the press portray. Nor are handicapped people. I 
have sort-of adopted Peter, who is from Rivendell. There 
is a friendship between us. We are the same sort of age, 22. 
People like Peter have a lot of love to give.’ 


‘Everyone has shown a lot of love for each other. There 
are no barriers - everyone is dressed in their costumes and it 
feels like we are all just a cast. When we come in here we are 
not in prison. Friendships are going to blossom.’ 


Dave, from the prison: ‘I have discovered the way again. 
I lost myself. In jail you have to switch off emotionally. 
And after a while you just become dead. Being involved 
with these peo particularly young Peter Sibley from 
Rivendell, has brought me back to life again. A wonderful 
experience; this has really been something. It has achieved 
in three months what 18 years in prison failed to do.’ 


Helen Anning: { work at Rivendell and auditioned from 
there like everybody else. I would like to say on record that 
I have been involved with several amateur productions but 
this is the most enjoyable time I have ever spent. I feel 
quite emotional, because I am saying good-bye to everyone 
tonight - I feel it is a unique experience and I feel 
privileged to have been part of it. I think this is a one-off 
and I have been thrilled with the whole thing. I do not 

Continued overleaf 
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Helen with Peter Miller (gardener at Rivendell) and 
Joseph Okoye (left). A 


Paul and Peter from Rivendell with Terry Ford. 
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think anything like this will ever happen again in my 
lifetime.’ 


Joanna Woolvett (Narrator): ‘It was lovely - so many 
barriers came down. Everybody is labelled in society and 
they are just people when it comes down to it. We had a 
great time; we all mixed in perfectly.’ 


And a few quotes [rom some of the dozens of letters 
Phil, Jane, and Pen have reccived: 


‘It was one of the most moving experiences of my life and 
one which I will never forget.’ Chorus member. 


‘We thought the singing and the acting were excellent and 
the costumes, stage effects and music were really good as 
well. Best of all was the atmosphere, which was 
tremendous.’ Community Development Officer, 
Torquay, Devon. 


‘It has been wonderful to see the men gradually relaxing 
and so obviously enjoying the whole experience. Most days 
one of the cast has popped into my room on a minor 
errand, but really to talk about the previous night's 
rehearsal, and how great it was; it has been a tremendous 
experience for us and we can only thank you for having 
the wit and imagination to conceive of such an idea.’ 
Member of Chorus and Prison Education Staff. 


<. there has been an awakening of awareness of other 
people - which I probably always thought I had! Thank 
you for being instrumental in that.’ Pianist. 


‘I want to thank you for making my life worth something 
again. Toc H will always have a special place in my heart. 
Before the show I didn’t have a future. I was getting really 
depressed and bitter, but in the ten weeks I’ve known you 
all my life has changed and I’ve got hope of a better 
future. I want to come to Toc H and help out when I can, 
and try and do a bit of fundraising because Toc H means so 
much to me.’ Lead singer, prisoner. 


And, from some of the many letters from chorus 
members at Channings Wood: 

<. At first I thought it was just a lark and people were 
doing it for the fun of it. Then I realised how much effort 
and love people were putting in, and I contributed as best 
as I could. My hopes were to make the play succeed and 


to make friends, and also, I think, I was searching for 


some love.’ 


Jorge, the children’s favourite. . .and 
some of his young ‘fans’. 
10 


Jane Douch in 


make-up. 


‘The performances were excellent and the atmosphere was 
electrifying. I did not want them to stop.’ 


‘It all gave me the sort of fond memory that I'll never ever 
forget as long as I live; because when you live as I always 
seem to have done, and suddenly a whole lot of warmth 
and genuine affection and response is lavished on you, 
then you just want to cry at the sheer beauty of it all.’ 


‘A number of us remarked, as we trudged back to our 
reality on Thursday evening, how gratifying it was to know 
that we could still mingle and converse with good, decent 
people. That fact might prove ultimately to be the real 
long-term benefit of your wonderful experiment. For how 
many of us, I wonder, on release from prison, would now 
readily steal from, disrupt, or hurt ordinary people similar 
to those whose love, trust and friendship has so touched 
us these past three months? Thank you all for helping to 
restore some dignity and self-respect to our lives.’ 


And that is not the end of Joseph and the Technicolour 
Dreamcoat. As one might expect with a masterly Toc H 
project, at the time of writing there is a large network 
of prison Jou letter writing and telephoning. Jorge, 
the children’s favourite, has his desk at Channings 
Wood covered with their photographs. . . . 


But, a final word from Director, Phil Douch: 


‘The end of the production is not the end of the 
relationships. Several people are visiting prisoners now; 
and we are planning a Toc H group/branch to meet in 
the prison, involving prisoners and public. Other people 
are writing and phoning one another, and several are 
getling involved in projects and other Toc H work at 
Lindridge.’ 
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CHRISTIAN 
RESOURCES 
EXHIBITION 
Sandown 
Park, Surrey 


It was not your average project volunteer group who 
met on that Sunday afternoon in May at Sandown 
racecourse, being a little older than usual and made up 
of four Central Councillors and one ex member of staff, 
namely Jacqui Lane, Gerry Conibeer, Roy Cameron, 
Neal Terry and Ann Evans. 


It was quite a daunting task. None of us had ever done 
anything on such a scale before. It is a national 
exhibition lasting four days. Sunday evening was spent 
getting to know one another - an important part of 
every project - and in settling into our mobile homes for 
the week. 


The group were joined on Monday morning by Alan 
Johnson and Ruth Boyd for a training session on how 
to deal with the public, how to put across our message 
and how to answer the easiest question on earth - What 
is Toc H! 


‘Best tea and buns in Cairo that lot.’ 


The exhibition ran from Wednesday to Saturday from 
nine ‘til five, so the stand duty was done on a rota basis, 
which worked well as we then all had a chance to work 
with cach other. There were some interesting 
comments and we were greeted with affectionate 
recognition by some old friends and admirers. 


‘TUBBY CLAYTON! My husband nursed him when 
he was ill in Malta.’ 


I think we achieved a lot from being there, although it 
is not very easy to measure success. Hopefully we have 
left a favourable impression of Toc H with those who 
visited us and all of us have said that we would like to 
be included in next year’s exhibition. Having started to 
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Neal Terry, Gerry Conibeerand Jacqui Lane. 


- Stand 
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As part of our 1990 public a 
celebrate 75 years of Toc H, we had a 
at the Christian Resources 
Exhibition, Sandown Park, for the first 
time. The idea was to be seen to be an 
active movement and to raise our 
profile among the public and amongst 
Christian organisations. It was a 
success, and the venture is to be 
repeated next year. Jacqui Lane, 
co-leader of the project an 
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and 


experienced Toc H volunteer, Central 
Project 


Councillor, and 
describes her week: 


Leader, 
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Ann Evans and Roy Cameron ‘sell’ Toc H. 

get ourselves known to people we should build from 
there and have a far greater public profile than at 
present. 


Gerry Conibeer, my co-leader, is adamant about 
continuing this, and maybe other, exhibitions, such as 
one in Manchester later in the year and the Education 
Resources Exhibition in Birmingham in March: 


‘All publicity efforts must leave an impression, e.g. Oh, 
Toc H, we saw you at the exhibition’; our opinion is that 
publicity is about people getting to know you, and to be 
effective it must continue. Certainly we feel that this 
was a good forum to learn our arts in. The whole team 
expressed their interest in doing it again, and feel 
certain of the value of continuing this kind of work.’ 


From a personal point of view I thoroughly enjoyed this 
project, both the activity and the fellowship of those 
involved in it. The group gelled incredibly well in a very 
short space of timc, and new friendships made on 
projects tend to last even when you only sce the people 
on rare occasions. 


This type of activity needs to be a regular event in as 
many places as possible, so I would encourage branches 
and groups to take up our lead and publicise Toc H in 
their local area, district, or region, and get Toc H back 
into the public knowledge once more. 

" 


We reserve the right to edit letters. 
Only letters with full name and address 
will be considered for publication. 


FRIENDSHIP CIRCLES FOR 
PRISONERS 


Having read your article in Point 3 
(June) about the work you are 
doing in peeping Friendship 
Circles throughout the country, I 
was touched by some of the 
comments of the people who visit 
them, and the way that it has made 
a great change in their lives after 
taking part m the activities, and 
finding the company of the houses 
welcoming and friendly. 


As you can see by the above 
address, I am in prison - one of the 
few members of Toc H who are. I 
think there is someone else 
somewhere, Having read an earlier 
edition of Point 3 about an area 
which Toc H was going to break 
into, about getting to know 
eers and to do something to 

elp them, I thought that it would 
be a good idea to have a Friendship 
House for them somewhere which 
we could come to on release or 
parole, which wasn’t a Halfway 
House, and have nothing to do with 
the prison system whatsoever. 
Somewhere we could run to when 
things staried to get rough, and to 
have a friendly ear to listen to our 
worries, and to help rehabilitate 
prisoners who wanted to make a go 
of it once they are released. I would 
think that it should be residential as 
a lot of prisoners who want to make 
a fresh start have to break with old 
tics and family and maybe they just 
can't go back to the area where 
they got into trouble as people may 
be hostile to them. 


Another area which I feel Toc H 
could help in is in finding someone 
for prisoners to wrile to and 
befriend as we don't often have 
anyone to write to on the outside, 
because of the way we have 
conducted ourselves in society. 


Maybe a Toc H pen-friend column 
in Point 3 to encourage members to 
write to each other, to get to know 
one another, and also for people 
like myself who would gladly write 
to anyone who would want to write 
to me. I realise some of the 
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problems which would arise with 
this, but it would be a challenge for 
Toc H, which has overcome so 
many obstacles in the few months 
that I have been a member. 


I would be interested to hear some 
comments from other Toc H 
members on having one of their 
members in prison, and to the 
propositions which I have made. 
Please fee] free to print my full 
address on the end of this letter in 
Point 3, and add that I would 
welcome any letters and I would 
answer them all. 


If you at Headquarters need any 
information that would help 
towards the project with or on 
prisons/prisoners, please feel free to 
ask. I would be able to help after 
spending 74 years in prison. I am 
well aware of prisoners’ needs and 
the problems which we would meet 
on coming out of prison. Also if you 
were interested I could write an 
article for Point 3 about life inside 
prison and I would be willing to 


answer any questions from any 
member that they have about 
prison. 


I have been a member of Toc H for 
about 6 months, and having no 
previous knowledge of Toc H until I 
became a member, I am very 
impressed by the way Toc H has 
overcome some of the barriers, to 
achieve its aim, “To know one 
another, to welcome all in 
friendship, and to lessen by habit of 
thought, word, and deed the 
prejudices which separate people.’ 


Neil Waller 

HCO980, D Wing 

H M Prison Wellingbrough 
Millers Park 

Doddington Road 
Wellingbrough 

Northants NN8 2NH 


‘JOSEPIV PRODUCTION, HM 
PRISON, CHANNINGS WOOD 


Last week I went to see a 
production of ‘Joseph and his 
Amazing Technicolour Dreamcoat’ 
in Devon, organised by Toc H. 


The venue was a prison, and the 
cast included prisoners, school- 
children, adults with a learning 
difficulty and the general public. 


As the performance got underway I 
flicked through my programme to 
sce where each actor came from. I 
soon stopped as this ceased to be 
important. By the end of the first 
song I had tears in my eyes at the 


joy of sceing this cast working 
together, and especially for the 
adults with learning difficulties who 
had been given the chance to play 
ordinary parts in such a production. 


Everybody was invited to join in the 
final song. It was a wonderful 
feeling, people from so many 
backgrounds united in song. 


It is hard to put into words the 
atmosphere in the hall during and 
after the performance. Together we 
had witnessed a great triumph for 
mankind and Toc H. The cast had 
succeeded in doing something many 
people would call impossible. 


I had gone to the performance 
thinking of the composition of the 
actors, and came out having seen a 
very good production of Joseph. 


This was certainly one of the best 
expressions of Toc H I have ever 
seen. 
Vicky Mitchell 
Aylesbury 
See report on page 8 


EXCLUSIVITY 


Tony Caldwell’s self-proclamation 
as a member of God’s chosen 
people (Point 3, June) recalled to 
my mind the following observation 
by Arthur Koestler in his last work, 
‘Janus’ (1979): 


‘For nearly two thousand years, 
millions of otherwise intelligent 
people were convinced that the vast 
majority of mankind who did not 
share their particular creed or did 
not perform their rites were 
consumed by flames throughout 
eternity by order of a loving god.’ 


Every instance of man’s inhumanity 
to man - the martyrdom of the early 
Christians in Rome, the Inquisition, 
Hitler’s final solution, terrorist 
murders by Moslem fanatics, the 
IRA and the defenders of animal 
rights - all these, like the horror 
stories of the Old Testament, began 
with convictions of exclusivity, of 
believing that ‘we're right and 
they're wrong.’ And Tony claims to 
have learnt this from Christ! 


Peter Goozee 
Middleton Stoney 


WAR TIME EXPERIENCES 


I joined Toc H, Weston-super-Mare 
Group in the winter of 1937-38. 
Two of my friends were ‘Doc’ 
Clutterbuck and Stan Lovell. 


Whats ina 
Name ? 


Cuddesdon House made a 
contribution to Toc H’s 75th 
birthday celebrations when, on 
Saturday 9th June, a small 


representative group came together 
in the house to share a happy 
afternoon of reminiscence, thanks- 
iving, and thoughtful looking to 
the future. The members, and 
others ey involved in the life 
and work of the house, included 
CEC and Principal Officers, 
Regional Chairmen, together with 
representatives of major users of 
the house and of the local 
communities. 


We gathered in the Lockhart Room 
at 3pm under the chairmanship of 
Mary Edwards to listen to our two 
main speakers. Director John 
Mitchell used our long history to 
focus attention on the essential 
nature and purposes of the 


Movement and outlined CEC 
thinking about our future. Then the 
Rt Revd Richard Harries, Bishop 
of Oxford, in a fine address, showed 
a deep understanding of the Toc H 
message - even more important now 
than in the 1920s and 1930s when 
Our numbers were so much greater. 
The Bishop firmly supported our 
aims an achievements but 
regretted how little we were known 
and understood in today's world. 
He wondered whether it was time 
to rechristen ourselves, to find a 
name that suggested at once what 
we were trying to do: he threw out 
some possible titles. 


The Bishop also said that he knew 
of no other organisation that had, 
as its specific goal, the aim of 
bringing people together who 
otherwise wouldn't meet. 
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Say if 
wiih Flowers ! 


Seventy-five years of Toc H in 
flowers can be viewed in all its glory 
opposite East London Polytechnic, 


I volunteered for the army on 1 
September 1939 - the day Germany 
invaded Belgium. I was on various 
sites around Bristol, and called at 
the Toc H canteen run by 
Shirehampton Branch. 


I was on an electricians course at 
Croydon, Mitcham Road Barracks, 
and used the Toc H canteen which 
was just opposite. Later, while at 
Newmarket, I attended the local 
Toc H meetings. 


The unit 


moved to Ayre 
Racecourse. 


I was made very 


welcome at the home of Willie 
Thompson, a member of Toc H. 
inspected in 


e€ were the 


near Tower Hill Station, writes 
Sylvia Collyer, Toc H Councillor and 
Freeman of the City of London, 
who took the photo. She would like 
to thank David Jones, Super- 
intendent, Parks and Gardens of 
the City of London, and his team 


racecourse car park by King George 
VI, before going on the ‘Windsor 
Castle’, part of.a convoy of 26 
liners, and landing at Algiers. I was 
in the First Army - 6th Armoured 
Division. 


We crossed to Naples in April 1944, 
and witnessed the eruption of 
Vesuvius from the deck of the ship. 


We took part in the battle of Casino 
and the advance to Rome. Later I 
attended a Toc H meeting in Rome. 


I was injured in a vehicle accident 
near Arezzo, south of Florence, and 
flown down to a hospital near 
Naples. When I was at the nearby 
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The Rt Revd Richard Harries, Bishop 
of Oxford, and Mrs Harries at 
Cuddesdon House. 


Photo: Frank Rice 


Perhaps we shall come to our 
centenary celebrations with one of 
the titles the Bishop suggested; or 
shall we all be ‘Claytonites’ by then? 
or ‘Philippians’? Whatever the 
name, we shall still be warmly and 
strongly Toc H! 

Frank Rice 


Concert at 
St Johns, 
smith Square 


‘This was a great Toc H celebration 
of our birthday’ writes Alan 
Johnson, who enthused about the 
high quality of the performance at 
this splendid concert which was 
recorded by BBC Radio 3 for 
broadcast later in the year - listen 
out for Toc H on the radio! 


‘Well done, Wilf Ransom and the 
Toc H Mill Hill Music Club for all 
your organisation (at all your music 
events), and thanks to the South 
East Region for presenting such an 
unusual celebration event for our 
75th birthday. Continued overleaf 
convalescent camp I visited 
Craftsmans Chapel, which was a 
Nissen Hut, converted by the 
R.E.M.E. members into a lovely 
little chapel. In the entrance porch 
was a notice reading ‘Dedicated to 
Christ, the Carpenter, the Friend, 
the Brother of all Craftsmen’. I 
have often wondered what 
happened to that little chapel, 
which impressed me more than the 
grandeur of St Peters! 


Can any Toc H members enlighten 
me? 

Eric Brown 

North Hinksey, Oxford 
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Webbed Feat! 


‘A team swimming for Webb House 
took part in Superswim ‘90 on 
Saturday 28 April’, says Jane Reast, 
Webb's Project Worker. ‘This is an 
annual fund-raising event organised 
by the Cleveland Council for 
Voluntary Service and the Rotary 
Club’. 


“We swam in rotation for one hour 
and clocked up 92 lengths. Our 
team sponsorship exceeded £170, 
raised from friends, families and 
branches. 


‘These monies go into a pool and 
local voluntary agencies apply to 
this fund for grants later in the year. 
We hope that we'll be successful 
recipients of some of this money!’ 


Age range: 11-40! 


ie 
Members from Ipswich, Rushden, 
Higham Ferrers and Northampton 
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Branches came together at 
Cuddesdon House for what our 
correspondents, Elsie Brown and 
Barbara Mauldon describe as ‘an 
enjoyable and worthwhile 
14 
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New 
Friendship 
Circle 

in Cleveland 


A new Friendship Circle started in 
Guisborough, Cleveland, in the 
middle of June. 


‘The feedback is tremendous’, says 
Jacqui Barr (Development Officer, 
Friendship Circles). ‘It looks as if 
we will have to open it two days a 
week, instead of one.’ 


There has been a lot of Toc H 
support for the new circle, which is 
in the Toc H Branch House at 
Guisborough. 


The theme 

‘commitment’ and discussions were 
led by Margaret Lawrence and 
Margaret Wilkins. CEC Vice Chair, 


weekend.’ was 


Jean Whiteman, gave a most 
interesting talk on Sunday morning. 


Sheffield 
Sheaf Branch 


Congratulations to Sheffield Sheaf 
Group for achieving branch status, 
Ken Prideaux-Brune presented the 
branch with their lamp and 
member, Phyliss Stringer, has 
produced a banner of outstanding 
quality and skill. Well done! 


Photo: Pauline Botham 


Sheffield Sheaf Branch aqua: 
DOINIS 44<<<< 


Members of Kettering Branch, 
Northants, commemorated the 75th 
birthday of Toc H with the 
presentation of a teak park bench 
to the Borough. They also arranged 
for a special planting in a nearby 
flower bed featuring the Toc H 
symbol. 


Tayford District celebrated the 
75th Anniversary of Toc H with a 
successful concert at Buckhaven 
Community Centre. About 230 
people enjoyed listening to the Fife 
Strathspey and Reel Society 
Fiddlers’ Rally. 


St Thomas Branch, Exeter, had 
three visitors from Canada at a 
recent coffee morning, held to raise 
funds for the local hospice care 


organisation. 


Paris Branch report another busy 
year. Main activities were outings 
and parties for senior citizens. 


Kempston Branch, Bedford, has 
been presented with a special shield 
by the Mayor in thanks for its 
service to the local community. The 
shield was presented at a very 
successful dance held in April. 
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congratulations 


to WOTCH member, Julianne 
Collins, and John Moraz on their 
wedding - an excellent way to 
obtain a new WOTCH member! 


2date 


new 
members 


The following new members were 
registered during May/June: 


Also, to WOTCH members, Julie 


Handy and Conrad Rudge on their 
engagement. 


Julianne and John Moraz 


obituaries__] 


We regret to announce the death 
of the following members: 


Edward L Riley (Buckingham M) 
Ms Jane R Reast (Central Branch) 
Miss Maureen V Evans (Corby J) 
John T Parry (Dolgellau M) 
Malcolm S Tait (Gloucester J) 

Mrs Margaret E D Bennett 


(Kings Norton & Northfield W) 
Mrs Ann A J Morgan (Largs J) In April 
Mrs Rose Doig (Levenmouth J) John Dewar (Felpham) 


Mrs Elizabeth Hutchinson (Station J) 
Mrs Winifred Date, 

Mrs Doris A Flood (Parkhurst W) 
Mrs Julie A Rea (Station J) 


Kathleen M Forsey (Knowle) 
Dorothy Friend (Deal & Walmer) 
Gladys M Lapthorne (Salcombe) 


Mrs Louisa Bennett, Mrs Isobel Ms In May 
Clarkson, Mr Evelyn James, R E ‘Dick’ Davies (Stourport) 
Mrs Florence Stead (Stockport J) Joseph T Massey 

Revd Andrew Fairchild (Stockport District) 


(Stockport District) 
Mrs Dorothy W Cawley 
(Tunbridge Wells East Grp) 
Miss Belinda J Upton 
(Wellingborough Young Ones Gp) 
William E Lincoln (Winsford J) 
Mrs Olive Dixon, Mrs Violet Feeney 
(Wolverhampton W) 
John B Powell (Wrexham J) 


Gilbert K Sutton (Treforest) 
Ivor T Tilley (Corsham) 
Doris Wilton (Kirkley) 

John R Winterton (Solihull) 


In June 
Hetty M Bullock 
(Sutton-Birmingham 
Agnes M Cook (Cardit) 
Samuel G Jackson (Netherton) 
Margaret M Toner (Liverpool) 
Joan E Trickey 
(West Somerset District) 


Welcome to 23 new members 


COACH TRIP 
TO POPERINGE 


A few vacancies remain on a 
coach trip to Talbot House, 
Poperinge. The programme 
includes a visit to Brussels. 


Not previously recorded 
Florrie Cheesman (eraon 
William E Cotterel 
(Southdown District) 
Gordon W Evans 
(New Forest District) 
Dorothy Liversage (Exmouth) 
Dates: 18 - 23 October Alfred Symmonds (Chalfonts) 
Cost: £135 (includes travel, 
accommodation, meals and all 
trips) 
Details from: 
Pat Turner 
60 Wall End Road, Wootton 
Bedford MK43. 9HP 
Tel: 0234 768410 


Small advertisements must be received (with 
remittance) five weeks before publication day, 
which is the 23rd of the preceding month. The 
charge is 10p a word (minimum £1) plus VAT, to 
Point 3 Magazine. Rates of display 
advertisements can be obtained from _ the 
Editorial Office, Toc H Headquarters, 1 Forest 
Close, Wendover, Aylesbury, Bucks HP22 6BT. 


Garry Gummer, a former 
Toc H Development Officer 
(Projects), has produced an 
HIV/AIDS information pack. 
This is his personal con- 
tribution to Toc H and it is 


Raise funds quickly, easily. Superb ball-pens, 
combs, key fobs, diaries, etc. gold stamped to your 
requirements. Details: Northern Novelties, 
Bradford BD38BT. 


Hythe, Kent homely accommodation in 
member's home. Bed/breakfast and/or evening 


availa m meal or {ull board, very reasonable rates. Enquire 
He able on enan Nesta Cock, 7 Tournay Close, Lympne, Hythe, 
aeee: Kent CT21 4LL. Tel: 0303 269407. 
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WinifredPearce who died in March, aged 92, was 
a founder member of Camborne Joint Branch. 
She was an enthusiastic member and even 
latterly, when ill health prevented her from 
attending meetings, still took a great interest. She 
had a very friendly nature which endeared her to 
everyone and she will be sadly missed. 

AB 


Margaret Toner who diced in April was a long 
standing member of Liverpool (W) branch and 
for many years acted as our treasurer. She will be 
sadly missed for her cheerfulness and loyalty. 
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New Addington Branch has been saddened by 
the passing of Arthur Harper, a very devoted 
and faithful member of the Branch. Over the 
years Arthur has been chairman, secretary, 
jobmaster, treasurer and central councillor. At 
the time of his illness he was District Secretary. 
Arthur gave a tremendous amount of pleasure 
with his portable organ and often played at 
pensioners’ gatherings. Another of Arthur's gifts 
was that of calligraphy and the tables at our 
annual dinners had an added ‘finish’ by his 
printing of the place cards. Also, we were always 
proud to hand out the individual certificates - 
some 30 to 40 in number with the entrant's name 
beautifully inscribed - to all swimmers who took 
part in our annual District-sponsored swim. 

MR 


Toc H in Bath will sorely miss Phyllis Forrester, 
whose organising skills were her greatest gift 
during 40 ycars’ membership. She held many 
branch and district offices and was President of 
the Standing Conference of Women's 
Organisations and Chairman of the Disabled 
Association of Bath. Phyllis was a regular visitor 
to Talbot House, Poperinge, and a guest at its 
Jubilee Garden Party. 

NME 


Trevor Williams, who died in May, was 
Treasurer of Talbot House Young Seafarers Club 
in Southampton, for many years. 

HB 


We give thanks for their lives 


Letters, articles and news items are 
welcomed, and should be addressed to 
The Editor, Point 3, Toc 11 Headquarters, 
1 Forest Close, Wendover, Aylesbury, 
Bucks HP22 6BT. 


Opinions expressed (including the 
editorial) are those of the individual 
contributors and not necessarily those 
of the Toc H movement. 


Point 3 is available from Toc H 
Despatch Department, 1 Forest Close, 
Wendover, Bucks HP22 6BT. 
(Telephone: 0296 623911.) 


Price: 30p per copy or £3.60 per year 
subscription. Any contribution towards 
the high cost of postage will be 
gratefully accepted. 
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hI National 
Celebrations 


The major national events celebrating our 75th birthday are detailed 
below. We are looking forward to meeting Toc H members and friends 
from across the country and Toc H overseas as well as welcoming many 
special guests. All these events will have to be by ticket entry simply to 
keep an eye on numbers. But don’t let that put you off; let’s fill all the 
events and have a real party!! 


FRIDAY 7 DECEMBER SATURDAY 8 DECEMBER 
ALL HALLOWS BY THE ST. MARTIN-IN-THE-FIELDS 
TOWER NATIONAL SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING AND 
H ADVENT CAROL SERVICE CELEBRATION 
i 5.30 pm 12 midday 
| Entrance free, by ticket only, Entrance free, by ticket only, available from HQ. 
| from HQ on a first-come- 
first-served basis. The ticket includes a reception at St. Martin’s with light refreshments 


EITHER before OR after the service, for which you will be invited to 
| CELEBRATION RECEPTION make a small contribution. Please make sure you indicate which you 
| 7109pm require otherwise the choice will be made for you!! 
| At The Guildhall, City of London 
| Cost: £7.50 per head. 


| ACCOMMODATION 


Ifyou can OFFER accommodation to visiting Toc H members and friends from across the country, OR if you 
will REQUIRE accommodation during the celebration weekend, please contact: 
John Burgess, 66 Park Meadow, Hatfield, Herts. AL9 SHB Telephone: 0707 (Hatfield) 264949 


O ro. E Please complete and return to: 1990 Office, Toc H HQ, 

If er orm 1 Forest Close, Wendover, Aylesbury, Bucks HP22 6BT. 
Please send me the following 

| tickets: 


7 December: 


5.30pm Advent Carol Service, Ali Hallows by the Tower No. of tickets...... (free) 


7 to 9 pm Celebration Reception at The Guildhall. No. of tickets...... (at £7.50) 


N.B. This is a subsidised event, and we are also planning to offer bursary assistance to people coming on 
longer journeys. We therefore invite all those who can to pay a voluntary extra donation of £2.50. If you feel 
you can help, please complete the following: I/We enclose a further £...... as a voluntary contribution. 


TOTAL (cheques payable to Toc H) =£...... 


8 December: 
| 10.30 am Reception followed by 12 midday Service at St. Martin-in-the-Fields No. of tickets. ..... (free) i 
12 midday service at St. Martin-in-the-Fields followed by Reception No. of tickets...... (free) 
FROM: NAME S ne Coe Oem me iei iia e a e tn ooo. oboonp un occ near coos: 
AAD DRESS oar a a a a a eae eee 
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